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l-r- sncm mRELEs Let the Woman'’s Page bespeak the woman-—Jjet it be a hel

rthor and Hughes Leroux, editor of
a Matin, were married in Paris in

5 T. Herrlok, retiring Ambas-
sador to France, was a guest of sixty
| of the most prominent Americans in

Parls, at ad_d‘nu.n'r given in his honor.
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7 TCLITROLAX
O YR e rn A X
" J¥’s a laxative, of course—and the
| picest hot wemther drink you, ever
tasted.  Flushes thoroughly, and
| pleazantly) too. F. C. O Syra-
a|cuse, N. ¥, says: “Have used laxa-
| ives for 15 .years but this Clirolax
has got everything else beat a mile
Try 1t Ehadle Drug Store-—Adv. )

" Let Us Fll Your Fernery
1 7 300N RECK & SON
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DAY NURSERY HAS |
SOLVED PROBLEM
- FOR THIS MOTHER

How Totl Is Cared For In Main
Street  Home While
Mother Toils,

Here is a picture of. five year old
Eleanor Petro, whose Tather is dead
and whoss molher lives in two rooms
on Fairfield avenue. Eleanor i= one
of the hundreds of little children who
have been cared for at the Day Nur-
sery on Masain street. during the last
yenr.

When Eleanor's father diad about a
year abo, hér mother was left penni-
less. Shs had gothing but a few
sticks of furnitore ‘in her two rooms |
and she had the baby girl and her-
gself to supporti How the child was
to be cared for while she was at work
in a local factory was the problem
which confronted thls bereavéed mbth-
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WOMAN AND THE HOME

-

p to those who desire help; a comforter to those whe need comforiing, and above all, let

it be a friemd to every weman,
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Laura Jean Libby’s Daily
Talks on Heart Topics

1

Copyrighwed, 1913, MoOlure Newspaper Syndicate
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OLD FASHIONED
FATHERS-IN-LAW

‘‘l.ove exacting nothing back
Neéver knoweth any lack;
IL.ove compelling love to pay
Sees him bankrupt every day.”

Many a lover looks on with dismay
ag he seez the style of fathers-in-law
changing., If he is an easy-golng fel-
low, spending his salary a5 he makes
it on his sweetheart, it makes all the
difference in the world In his futura
prospects.

The old-fashioned father opened his
arms and his heart to his daughter's
suitor, The tying of the marriags
knot untied the old gentleman's purse
strings. The ¥oung man moved from
a rear room on the third floor of a
bparding house to a sumptuous alcove
room in father-in-law’s - mansion
From that time on he never had to
worry with the cares of getting his
brea dand butter. He was daughter’'s
husband! That settled It!

ThHe new-fashioned father-in-law is
heart and soul in sympathy with ths
views or the '‘spug” ladles In regard
to useless giving, K Before he answers
the all-important question as te
whether or no the - ¥oungZ man can
have his girl He makes no bones about

but
problem, and nmow Mrs. Petro takes
the lititle girl there every morning on
her way to the fuciory, and calls for
her again at night on her wiy hoine
afier the day’'s work.

er; the Day Nursery solvad: the

During the daytime whila Mrs.
Petro is at work saming $5 a week
in a factory litile Eleanor is bathed,
clothed, fad and given instruction im
kindergurten work at the Day Nur-

‘sery, all without charge to her moth-

er. Jf it had not been for the Day
Nursery, Mrs. Petro would have been
compelled to have Hleanor committed
‘to the county home through the pro-
bate court and this would have meant
the lifelong separation of mother and
child, because.a mother must legally
agree not to seek her child after its
commitment to the county institution.

In the case of Mrs. Petro gnd EHlea-
nor, as In the hundreds of other simi-
lar ceses, tha Day Nursery has pro-
vided eopportunity for widowed and
fleserted mothers io work for a living
and at the same timne kKeep : nt-
tle homes and their children in them.

In order thet.the work of the Day
Nursery may, be continued' during the
¢coming winter the Associated Chari-
ties for Industria]l ReHef, an Instito-
tion of purely-a 1oeal character which
has never recefved financial aid from
the! eity, county ‘or stafe., will give a
historical dancing pageant at the
Lyric theatrs on. December 24, 4¢h
and ‘Gth. More than 300 'of Bridge-
port's best known young people will
make up the personnel of the com-
pany which is to earn money for
Bridegeport’'s most deserving charity
work.

Tickets for this elaborate dancing
pagsent of the prettiest girls In
Bridzeport are now on sale at Stein-
ert’s music store, 915 Main street;
but the demand for the ' tickefs is
heavy and the capacity of the theatre
for =il, the performances of Vanity
Frir will séon be sold out.

FEEDING THE BABY
ON A SCHEDULE

In many instances I have found that
all that was nécesasary to do to change
2 bad baby to a good baby ,was Lo
straighten out his schedule, says Dr,
Foger H. Beanet{, author of “The
Healthy Baby" ‘in-an article oh Baby's
Schedule, in the Woman's Home Com-
panion. A baby who eats' whenever
he wants throughout the night not
only robs his mother of slesp bat Is
fretful during the day. It is aston-
i=hing to see how one small iotant
can upset a household.

The feeding times divide the day
into sections and are, therefore, us-
naily the basis upon which we found
our dally schedule. TIf the baby is fed
at threa hour intervals, from 4 a. m. o
§ p. m. and once in the middle of
the nlght, the day’a work may be
planned with the hours ‘In, view. It
{s usually thsa six o'clock feeding Jn
the morning that gets the day started
wrong, if baby persists in waking up
at five or half-past five, or if per-
chance, both mother and baby sleep
half an hour after the =ix o'clock feead-
ing hour is due. If then. the three
hour feeding interval ia adhered to for

the day, the feadings do not coms at
the hours that have been mentioned.
Gettlng & wrong start in the morning
iz often unavoidable, and need not
make things go awry for the day, for

although we may not be sure of the
time of the edrly feeding, the next
4feading should be begun promptly at
nine olclock, whether the frst hter-
val has been four hours or two and
one-half

Just as the early morning fTeeding
may ba wvaried without interfaring
with tha<iay's program the last feed-
ing at night may be put off an hour
or =so untll Mother goes to bed her-
self,

This schedule may begin with birth
and <on ue untll near she end of

the first year. The three-hour sched-
ule is mentioned becausa it is a gen-
|r=!'zl! rule that only sick bablies, or be-
l?ﬂ',----. that are very much under weight
need o be fed any oftener. For the
first three ot four months, one feed-
ing between the % or 10 p. m. and the
i a. m. feedings is necessary and this

usually comesa at 2 a. m. when the ba-

imstituting a _seriez of Inguiries which
will influence his declslon.  Hes would
have a guarantee from the young
man's employer that he -earns enough
to support a wife; a certificate from a

| reputable physician that he is physil-

cally sound Trom hsad to Tootu He

1 | would ‘have the assurance from his

relatives that he ls reasonably gentle
and good tempered. FEven his tallor
would be expectsd to be heéard from

.| &2 to 'whether he was exiravagant or

not. ‘There wouldn't ba’'a nook or
eranny of his past life but that a
searchlight-of ingquiry would bes turned
on. There would be no uncertainty as
to daughter being providgd for by the
husband. "

It’'s a Predicament For The
Young Man In Love

If he tells the truth—that he has a
heart fuH of love;, but little tcash—ten
chances to one he loses the father's
consent, If he misrepresents his finan-
clal econdition  to the glrl and weds
her, she will refuse to move into an
air castle with him, She wants a
home on a solid foundation. He loaes
ker faith In him, her esteem, and he
'stands in imminent danger of losing
her love in the bargain, Of there's
anything which a wife refuses to for-
give it is a deliberate falsehood from
her hushand. B8he wanis to know the
truth at whatever cost to herself, The
new-fashioned fiather-in-law does nol
keep house—when his daughter’s en-
gagement 8 announced he closes up
hia domicile and hies himself to a ho=
tel. Quite as soon as the daughter's
marriage takes plake, the old gentle-
man @ engsages passagse for a trip
abroad. He is of the bellef that a
young couple should be l=ft alone to
hoe ithelr own TOW.

His gift to the bride and bridegroem
is—instead of & check for & goaodly
sum—a book of terse adviced az to how
to start masried life, - It begins with
“Hvery son-in-law should paddle his
own canone and mnot look for heip to
father-in-law. He shouldn't com-
mence with a flourish, buying an auo-
tomobile, for instance, when the-trol-
ley is more suited to his pocketbook.
He should begin to make monsy &s
soon as possible, laving aside & tidy
sum which father-in-law could make
use of these panicky times should oc-
cassion = demand:. «He shouldn't lean
upon father-in-law's name and fame
to help him along in hls business.
Futhermore, the ¥young man should
not count  too much on, Inheriting
pa-in-law’'s  fortune, especially if he
he iz a widower who belleves that
man was never meant to dwell alone
end who ls of the opinlon” that a good
wife is & man's greatest blessing.”
By the time that son-in-law has
read thus far in the book, he realizes
times have changed; that it is the
agn-in-law “who is the homemaker and

by wakens of aown accord.

The very hOpst thing baby should bs
properly trafned to go to sleep by
himself immadiately after each feed-
ing. Se showjd not be rocked to
gleep nor walke& to sleep, mor fed to
sleep, because he »—-ows how to sleep
alone, and if he dies not he may be
faught very easily. Nany mothers, ob-
serving that their babies go off to
sleep as they are finishing the nurs-

that he is expected to provide for a
pa-in-law. The new-fashioned father-
In-law makes it so hard for the indol-
ent fellow who would marry &tdhes
that the Young man taked Safigtiery
thought ere he aspires to the HaRad et
the helress whom he couldn't subport.

Eveérything happens for the best. He
weds the poor young girl whe is wil-
ling to take Hlm for his love alana
He knows she has no expectations
and he la obliged to put his shoulder
to the wheel. The right kind of =&
son-in<law e¢an win his way on his
own merits to a father-in-law’s heart
if he does what s Tmight by his
daughter. ;

MISS LIBBEY'S LEPLIES
170 YOUR LETTERS

(Correct mame and addrass must be
given to insure pttention,
bot not to priat.)
{Address letters to Loura Jesu L%
bey, $58 President Street, .
Brooklyns, N, X.)

The Heart of a Fair Divorcee

Dear Miss Libbey: X

I am a young man of twenty In
love with a young woman ‘of twenty-
thrée. She has been married living
with Rim only six days He wasn't
true to her.. I dearly love her and I
beyarvi'a ghe loyes me. Do you think we
could get along  together if married,
she being older than 17 We, both have
light' hair and are about the same
type. ¥our adwvice will  be very miuch
appreciated.
: A, B.

Why not keep company with ths
lady & year or go longer ere you pro-
pose marriage? In the interim, think
the 'question over carefully. At the
end of that time If yoy are both as
much in love as - you now believe
yourselves to:be, T ses no reason why
yvou should not wed.

Start Wooing Over Again
Dear M!&sﬂbbn}f

Please advise me. 1 have been golug
with .a steady fellow quite aswhile,

=1

DOMESTIC HELPS AND

AIDS TO HOUSEWIVES

O

Copyright, 1913, b;

(Continued.) .
As we approached Joe heiled him.
Planx was a thick shounldered, stout
man, his big body set back upon his
hips, his big chin thrust forward in a
way that accentunted the arrogance of
his bulging lips and eyes! .
“Ho! It's you, Joe!" he cried
“Yes, Mr, Planx."

*“That $2 lucky, for I need your help:
My daughter was murdered-yesterday.”
The words made me gasp, and not.
me only. '
“Miss Virgiony ! cried Joe. °, “Xon
can't mean that. Nobody would be
brute enough to kill Miss Virginny!"™
As we walked Planx gave us the fol--
lowing faets: It appearefl that he had
been spending the last two weeks in

a friend, Mr, Wilshere. His household
coneisted of one ‘mervant—his dangh-
ter's nurse, a middle aged s3voman whom
they had brought with them from New
York—iwo gtlides and a man eook. On
the previous day Miss Virginia had

| taken her rod efter lunch, as she had

often done before, and gone off to the
river to fish. "

“At 5T went to join her. She was
not there. Her rod laoy broken, and

‘there were signs of a struggle and the

tracks of two men. 1 shouted for Ed,

On account of a litile quarrel he has
not called me up for some time, Have '
asked him out home g few times after
gur gquarrel to card games. He al-
ways giadly accepted my invitation.
He never rings to come of his own
gecord. T am in love with him. Wigh
to know how to win his love. [Flease
advise ¥ T am right in asking him
out, wWhen he does not ring ‘!;o come -

Calling up should be reversed. .
his place to call you up and to show
and |interdst and an eagerness for
your friendship to be renawed. Many
a backward lover 1= spolled by re- |
celving attentioms he should bestow.
It is his place to ask you out. If|
given a lftle time, he may, when he
is ready  start over again with his

wooing. ) '
His Heart _ Is Sad For Her '’

Dear Miss Libbey:

I am a girl of elghisen, discouraged.
Iast fall T met a yonag man.
going with him. Lately he seems dis-
tant and cold, Friends =ay I am the
cause of the way he acts, What am
T to do? I thought he cared for me
I loved him lately—don't cape for him
as I did, but can't think of him go-
ing with any one else, He looks so
sad it hurts me to look &t him! Do
vou think he cares for me? What am
I to do? What do you think of hilm?

SAD HEART.

it Is Toolish to dwell upon the un-
certainties of & man's change of ac-
tion. Ir without & eauss on your part
he can turn gold, not letting you know
of the whys Bnd wherfores, what good
regson is there for ¥ou 1o chearish
fond hopes of him any fonger? I
think if he sees you are independent

i Never otherwise.

he may want to make up with you.

ing, get the idea that babies cannot
£0 to sleep in any ther way, s 1t
baby cries when he is belng put into
his orilb wmother takes him up and
nurses him again, and as 800on as he
is asleep stealthily Ilays him hown
and trys not’ ta waken him. Finally
baby learns this trick and will not
g0 to sleep without the nlpple in hia
mouth, or uwnless he s In mother’s
Armas.

Handy in
the Pantry

For the finest kind of bread—
The most delicious biscuit—
Light and beantiful cake—
“Mouth-melting” pastry and pie crust—
Every time—use

FLOUR

the chioicest flour in all the world
Handy-in-the-pantry for all huusehold uses.

At All Good Grocers.

'I HECKERS" CREAM OATMEAL — REALLY THE CREAM OF THE OATS

Waus |

the old guldé. He came running down,
and wa teok np the trail. It led nus
straight over to. Mooseshnnk lake. The

ruffans bhad eut her in our own eznoce

and gone out on the lake™

" Planx paused and preseantly contia-
uwed:

“We went round the lake and found
on the far side the spot where they had’
begached the cance. I«rding up into
the weods from that point, we pgain
struck the itrail of the two men, but
my daunghter was no longer with them.

| When they left the cahoe they were

going light.  They must have drowned
her in the lake. 1t's clesr cnoungh.

i Presently I saw something Soating on

the water. It was her hat.” ‘

“Had Miss Virginoy any jewelry on
her?” asked Joe, gy

“A watch and apeckiace.”

“What value’?

“Beven or eight hundred dollars.” .

“Huoh® said November reflectively.
“And what did you do after finding her
hati™

|
“We trafled the two villains unti

they got on to some Tocky gronnd. It
was too dark then to do more, so we
returned. Five thousand dallars if you
lay hands on them,” he saidl

By the river the fraces were so plaip
that any one could read them—the
slender feet of the vicillm and the
larger fooiprints of the two men. The
fishing rod, snapped off toward the top
of the middle joint, had beea Ileft
where jt had fallen. 1t seemed as if
the girl had tried to defend herself
with' it. Next we went to the Iake.

November - literglly mosed his way

along. The moccasined tracks of the
two men showed faintiy here and there
on the softer parts of the ground.
. "Looks as if they was toting some-
thing,"” said Joe. “They must 'a’ car-
ried her. Stop! They set her down
here for a spell.”

Another moment brought us over the
rise and in sight of Mooseshank lake.
I halted involnntarily. The place seem-
ed created for the scene of a tragedy.

No¥ember had pushed on to the spot
where footprints and other signs show-
ed where the men had entered the ca-
noe, The deep slide of a moccasined
foot in the mud seemed to tell of the
effort it requlred to gei the girl em-
barked.

“They took her.oot on the leke and
murdered her!” groaned Planx. “Drag-
ging? There's no use dragging, that
water goes plumb down to the root of
the world.” :

After that we went around to the
other side of the Ilake and saw the
beached canoe. The two sets of moc-
casined tracks showed clearly on the
strip of mud by the Wwater, but were
goon lost in the.tumbled debris of a
two-year-old stony landslip aver which
trailing appeared quite impossible. No-
vember was busy about this landing
place for a longer time than I expect-
ed, then he crossed the landslae at
right angles and diseppeared from our

view. Soon he came hurrying to-
ward us.

“She isn't dead.”

““'ml?"

“Anyways. she wasn't when she

passed here. I have a proof here that
you will think mighty good.” He drew
out a little leather case I had given
him and extracted from it a long hair
of a beautiful red gold color. *“‘Look
At that! T fonnd it in the spruces
above there.” -
Planx toolk it gently in his great

a log hut wwhich had been lent Bim by

fingers. He was visibly much mov
For a few.seconds he held it wit
speaking, then, *™That grew on
ginia’s head, sure eunough, Joe.
possible my girl is alive?”

“She “i8, sure! Don't be afedred
Tou'll soon have news of ber, I
promise you thaf, Mr. FPlenx
wasn't no case of murder. It's It
an abdoction. They'd never ba such
fools ss to kill her. They're cuber
thah that. Isn't she your dsughter?
;They'll hold her to big ransom. That's
their game.”

An ugly look came into Flanx's eyes.
“That's their ‘game, iIs §£t? ¥m not o
man that it 8 easy to milk &ollars
from,” said he.

By, this time it was growing too
dark for Joe to work any longer. We
crossed the lake with Planx, and th
night Joe snd I camped near the eand
of Mooseshank lake, where a wiream
flowed from it

At dawn, while we were
breskfast, Joe stood up and
into the trees that grew thick behind
us. As he called out 1 looked |
and saw the indistinct figore of a
in "thelr shadow watching na.
beckoned, and we approasched hirm.
saw-lie was young, with a le
and rather shabby town mads ¢lo

“Don’t you remembér Walter Cal-
wvey, November?' he said, holding out
hiz hand. “1I wis with you ehd M
Planx and—ard—her last year in the
woods.”

“Huh, yes, and what are you dolug
here, MT. Calvey?’ asked Joe, shaking
hands.

I heard sbout Virginin. How counld
1 Xeep awny after that? exclabmed
Calvey.

“You've no cause to fret yei” said
Joe.

‘oovhat?  When they've killed !
Il go with you and'if “we ¢an find
those''— 4

“Huh! S8he's mot dead! Taks my¥
word for ItY" Joe's gray eyes gave I
& roguist look.— “Why, I've got a thing
hers in my pocketbook yow'd give me
$100 for!”" He beld the red gold hal

Is it

ps

| up to the light of the rising sun,

Calvey shocok from hend to fool
“Virginia‘s! You -couldn’t fnd

match in Canada! Tell me"—

“Y can't wailt to tell you and
can’'t weit to hear. Light out
0Old man Planx conld make
healthy for you.”

“You're right! He hates me becaus:
Virginia won't marry Schelperg af the

now
it

combine. He basn't let uvs meat
months, . And more than that
ruined me and my pariner in busin
It 'was easy: fogr & vich man to
“that,” added Calvey bitteriy.

be'

~ “You go and start into business
again” advised Joe. ‘*“TII' pen !
+word first thing I know for cart

But it was some time before h
induce Calvey to leawe uns.
had gope I wondered whether Jo2 Euns
pected him of having & hand in sgpicll
ing away Virginia. Presently I asked
him,

Joe shgpk his  ‘head.
have doné it if he wanted to. He's n
gooll young chap, bpt look at his boot
and his clothes—he %was bred on a p
ment, but he's Miss Virginny's ¢

"He o

for all that, We'll start =nov
Quoaritch, just where I found t t
of gold caughtin a branch that

over the little siream up above
You gee, she lost her hat, and =
a splendid lot of hair, and so
could Hnd no tracks, for they
down the bed of the sfream, 1 se
"bout as high as her hesd. T guessed
mbe’d be liable to ecatch her Bair
branch.”

But we had hardly started whe
heard the voice of Flany roaring In ¢
wood below us,
at an extraordinary paece
bis ungainly, rolllng stride.

“Youn were right, Joe;
alive! It is a case of abducti
what 1 have here,”

He held a long stick & wand in !
hand. The top of the wand was ol
1¥ spiit, and s scrap of paper sinck
the olaft

“Ed's just found this in the ¢a
the lgke,” he wont o
guards must have come
night and put it there™

“What have they sald io the pape
asked November

(To Be Contilnued.)
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